THE STREET OF THE GEISHA

Tozo, an old Buddhist priest, lost in profound
thought, had the misfortune to take a wrong turning
and to find himself in the Street of the Geisha. When
he had discovered his mistake he was for retracing
his steps, but instead of doing so he chuckled to
himself, and thought how great was the difference
between the Street of the Geisha and the Noble
Eightfold Path of the Buddha.

It was a narrow street, gay with flickering-
lanterns. Tozo gazed upon them with disapproval.
On one he read, ct Kinoya: uchi 0-Kata " (cc The
House of Gold wherein 0-Kata dwells"), and on
another, sc Niyotsuru" (" The Stork Magnificently
Existing").

tc Ah !" exclaimed Tozo, cc what lights for the
moths of wickedness ! How these dancing-girls minis-
ter to those things that are not seemly to contemplate.
Muhammad knew what he was talking about when he
said : e 0 assembly of women, give alms, although it
be of your gold and silver ornaments ; for verily ye
are mostly of Hell on the Day of Resurrection !? "

A merry peal of laughter came from one of the
houses, followed by the sound of girls talking rapidly
11